" belng sirung up. But you'll fergive e,

v hukiness offlve of Koster & Binl's muale

" friinleln Is better than nothing. We dre not

o American  subject.

- Angine thit 1 enjoyed steh chropleles you
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" fuan DanE DISCOVERS & STAGE ARTIST WHO SPEAKS

And She'ls Native
Born, 1Is Miss
Marie jtalton,
and Just dack
from Europe.

I feel dreadfnlly ashaidadl of myeeif, Not
only that, but I am impelled to tremble
slightly as T reflect that an outtnged popu-
ace may striig me upoand stone wme, 1
bave defied the couventions; literally broken
through all established | precedonts, and
slighted the internntional manpgers whase
duty It s to Inlect slleos of London aund
Parls into the wholegome New York tlesh.
Not to keep you in ignoranoe of my mis-
deeds any longer. T wiil say (ah! how 1
hate te say It) that I hoave dared te talk
—for publication—to n nutlve Amoricun nr-
tist, who te-morrow nlght wlll apjear tipon
8 stage dedieated to foretgn tulent., In
other wards, I have spoken to Mlss Mnorie
Halton, who Is “briled” for Koster &
Bial's.

Probably you know nofhine at’ all sabout
It. Miss Halton—foolsh, foollsh woman'—
‘bas no string of sulcldal degenerated dnng-

Qhe Hasn't Any
Diamends, and No
One Ytas E€ver
Committed Sui-
(ide for Her.

hall, No mentnl “took up wy ched" to nsk
mudame 1 she would eondescend to 're-
celve e, No Jnbiberlng “porsuns] repre-
sentative't nshored me ot Lthe patehoulledl
plreseice. No o paperally  arrangedl
Ilst'* sap I state prepared o any that she
Pdoted on Amteérlen, at o moment's novles.
Nothing of the sonf, As D osat aiid ehutted
with' the regal MeConnell, In. wolked o
fresh and Lioowming young woman, whole-
some to look at, brimming over with good
nature, amnd tha very nlcest sort of Amerd-
ing more charining on earth,
gal At).

Trhis is Miss Halton," ald Mg MeCone
aell,  *1 am afrald that you wont ugder-
stand  Her, because phe spenks Hngish.
But T ghall be most Dappy (0 net 4s your
Interpreter.  She =says “Good  wmorning!

That means 'Bon Jour'™ |

- |

can retinement (than which fliere Is noth-|
wlhen you!

((Dhat Ohe Says of
prer New oAd,
Her Gowns and
Qonés and {er
PicRaninnies.

I have not abundoned comie apera hy
any weans,'" said MisstHoalton; “oud when
I wppear I &liall do so with o zood com-
pany, 1 don’t want to sfar. Starring 18
one of the preagt mistakes thot wowmen
wiake, They tlre the piblle in their ef-
{orta to. wtiract attentlon to themsslves
tirther thun “to thely surraundings. I don't
want to star.” I want to beoa featire of
4 wood, all-voudll performniice, Just oz 1
am golng to try to be u fenture of o good
all-round perforninnes gt Koster & IHal's
to-morrow nlght. 1 have theoughn 1t well
arer, and T belleve that 1 liave somethlny
Interesting to ofen™ 7

aelt me about 1T D purreed.

“yWhat for?! asked Miss Haltan,

Wit fhr 1 echoeil, aghast

igWhar for?* erled Monsiént MoConnell
| I sgust.

“Yes, wwhat for?” persisted Miss Halton

b

defiantly, I Nnven't spoken abopt [t to
ingbody. Tt ds o surprise.  Why #lwuld 1
slve nway oy surpriseatyg Wihat dan yon
oTer me In ety bot ficetions comments?
A, wes, 1 ohn gee yolr laaghiug at | poor
Mury, (I cull myselt Mary. because Murle
sragva o Patlzuing) I éan lusgine exaelly
whatl you sl swrite ahont it Ton murch
advertleement Is g greap evil T don’t
ke dt. T got it onee, and its cruclty aud

(NGLISB.

-
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‘mped

“Yes, I have actually dared to have a dress made hzre, I raally have a figure although you wouldn't think it to look

at my face, would you ?”

mercHegsness  almost bhroke my heart.
Thot was soveral vears ngo.  Since that
thine yop haven't soon Marr's nme parad-
el In the papers. have you?t

T'was obliged o admil that T hsdnt,
felt that she was nterviewing me.

“Ihnve seen the people wWlin plaved that
horrible trlek wpon ae,” she  coittinnel,
“Jugt to adverilve thélr dwn thenter, go
stemdly downward., I nin not n religions
wounn, Lot T billeve that there 18 some

1

tice to triumpl. T was very badly tronted
In thoswe days. T was beld op to pubie
dlsdaly, and Dwas very anboppy;. I neyer

“] shall sing one song in which I shall laugh like a Farmer,
a Lord and-—Mysell.”

Hag 4t her chatelaine. No press ngeat bas
riisacked the peerage for finmes of titlod
dolis who have slasn themselves for tie
sweet sake of her pliquancey. I she owns
diamonds—and struggle as a woman will, It
18 almos! tmpossible to avold owping, dla=
monds—she keeps them at the bottpm of
her - ‘trunk  for ballast. Bhe has no
$15,000.000, Job: 1ot of tlnras .to cart about
& frof ‘glty torclly: - Then, as I sald hefora,
Miss HF jjon 18 un Ameriean.  There i no
pso Eeating ationt the bush, and calling a
spnde a heart ar o'¢lub. Miss Halton 1= an
Ameriean, and T will 1801 wou why. She
was born In Amerrea.  (0h, chagitable pnes,
forgive her that fransgresslon! She could
mot help {t.  We are born, willy-nilly, at
the duleet diseretion of our mominers
hey never comsult una.  Although yonr
bivth In a stable wauld not of necessity
ke you s horse, you nre an American
If yon @irst see tle light of day In Aweriea.
Mitrle Hulton Al that.
© 8o you widl understind why 1 tremble as
1 wioll & pen to tell you about aAn Aniprl-
‘oan givl who has come back from abroat
to nppeal to lier own conntry people. You
_see, 1 know thap I shall be guite alove. and
1 hate solitwide. If Miss Halton had been
gome-sphithetti-enting Itallan, or gome soil-
ful Parislenne with relntives in Scuth Fifth
Averue, every ‘interviewer” [n the elly
‘would b pestering liex for the story of ler
post life aud her real name. As It ls, she
is merely an Americnn girl who some years
mgo mude & big bli at the Casine In gomle
opera, foollslly forsook her embryonie 1au-
aels and went abuogd, argd at the
duprle Theatre fo Eonden., amd thg Fglles
Marplgny In Peris, monaged a Lomdon play-
honse, Efﬂ‘@l_lﬁtlbﬂ hersolf as surely as a&n
errafle womnn ¢d4n ‘establish herself, and
onme  badk at the dlefites of hor own
cnprices. Anfl the gentlemen who are sugn-
posed to. have ths Interests of the gloge
woven lute their aurielss and yeniricles ALY
1o themselves: “That lsn't our style. It
Isn't Barrisoninn. enough. It fso’t suffi:
clently Oterg-esgue. Io isn't iom the leagt
JGallbert-inn. This Allss Halton jsn't even
& ‘tundemolsells or a slgporind. Ehe might
ot least bave deigned to be o fraalein, A

golng to bother ourselves (bont a filss who
Epeiks English as well as we do, It would |
be too ridicmlons, Fal Hal Hal' And per
it us alko to ndd He! Hel Hel”

‘That's: why 1 tremble jand om afrald of

borps and givis; wont you, for daring to
lntrwde gpon you with nothing better thap
ic Remomber, I'yp
dome wy duty Hke a van. [ Have devitod
otlmltéd sphes to the gorgeous Ofero aid
hér gedndwotbers  dlamonds. 1f Fon

wiake the mistake of youp lfe. 1 sile-
ey o dwn sendhnents  to  youts,
Wherefore, patlent oncs, lef ‘me have an
Iunings. Bear with me for o while,

I saw Mavle Hualfon iy the cosy little

‘Sometiing always held  me

Al humorons MeConnefi!  With all your
good-tempered chafl, you nunderstood thy
sititntion. You saw the grotesgue positio
In which I placed myself when 1T decide
to talk with nn Amerlonn avilst, You'll bi
able 1o write n hook ove of these dgys.

In the meantime 1 lpoked ot Miss Halto)
I amgsement. Not s dipmond glistened I
her vicinlty. Nyde enrs, nude Anger
grected my eyes. (?nuld‘un)'lhiﬂg e Mmoo
demoral‘lzl’\g'w simple? 1 was alinost ap
palled. But 1 was obliged to admit thu
Her atiive was lovaly in Its pyrfect goo
tnate, that had none of the ! “fakery’ oif
your Guilherts nud your Oterps about it
Hhe wore & green velvet skirt that rustled
in mwusical silkenness, a llack astrukhau
jacket, tlie opening of which rmrmlttm_j. n
glmpse of something pink and mottled
fn the way of bodices, and a large hat
thnt  was decldedly effective. I haven't
amoked Mige Haltou's face with my elgue
sttes, but It s n very comely face for ull
that--a bralny face, with cerebral expres-
slon thnt is always changlug. Bald-headed
Qegenermtes would not kill themselves for
{t, but younug.men with the proper rmonnt
of wig, and doly fumished with' the nor-
mu! amount of brain, pbuldl seareely avold
liking it very much lndeed.

+Ainal, vous almez 1"Ameriqge?' I be
wan' neing the dear okl formuli in dear ol
French. Then T immedintely apolpgised 1o
the glip, ald chenged my query o ope ox
prissing o desire to know why Miss Haltor
coptemiplated an appearance ut Koster &

Blals, .
Mies Ealimm 'Eugghed-—tq gain time. Bl
dgnt wam to ‘lq'y tho wromg thii, jnd

wons pot qiite :ﬁ‘n-a bat the righl
::ﬁ::g mlgl?: Le. Bo she langhed, Anﬂl_-t%;}
alie Invughed agafn. And then T laugled, to
keep her In countenancs.

“l suppose W renson for appearing on
the musxie hall stage," she suid, “ls-u vary
usunl one, 1 am alting nifll & musion!
comedy, In which 1 propose to appenr
s ready. And In (he meantine—T have no-
body to give me dinmond things for m
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one ghove who s not golig to allow Injige- |
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zouaves ar boleros or whotever yon eall
I1lu-m. Ope of the Doys i3 (e elever Httle
| fellow who spposred with Frandls Wilson,

There Is no excuse for it. T ask Hobes
can't help 1. When T want to feel milsen,
| ble T think of my club m':m
Poesibly poil fememiber Hlm. I nm golng : an hour 4 dov tﬁiu"];:}';::krf::’p;;ﬂ&-luﬂ
It8 try nnd Le mystls, Thsse boys wil ¢ir- | hngenrd und. m},.n‘.;,-mg ;. work- ab It
amlnte dmony the audence, swinging per- | “_.",',._]51_‘.. and  Ery nbal ‘1umc'!:. it to llLN!
fumwsd edusers aroutid; them they Wil re- | b ouisirs somomilon. Tt stays with me.t
turn to the stage.  There will Be some | gy 19 wise uuu'l'h I, whi a feehle nt
:““[Ilut 11:;1_1[i effeety, and you will see Mary | temipt at n m)mullmo-m.. i
ielv re. yorrin n sort of bondoir sceme, With | .y g
the pivknmdnnies as attendanis.” _H_h‘,'\:;g]:v'::;l n.‘..;‘::_’:' ‘::';‘:u ?:“:f rn?F,"'
Miss Halton pansed and thought, ""‘“wmlm c':x:lll'tl '\Iu:’f‘ﬁ JE‘HI F:i‘:' lsfni

|Hurngll: nnd paosed. She watched me very | - \
leterofully, aud T folv that she conld) vend |m”m sing ft juet £o'\epite mespltsCHTNEIN
Why shouli E

o get even wilth myself.
linve 1f, when my fgure ls 20 good ¥t 8 i
“T know sour Meas she went on. “You | Ftolt, Mins Halton thil ™3 ""Mﬂ"
nrr  saying to. yourself thet =a& snu!l'w:“”'"l a cortain pink coxtuine worg fa =
s Mary appears, the muste will strlke up, | “Santa Marin,” and hinted shet the i
and she will Tmmedintely buret forth ingo |SOMFHCES of her figure had not heen lost "
some tonching ballad enalled 1 Loye You,' |UPon me.
ar ‘Love, Love, Swwectest Love,” with tritls | 0L, that
and roulades, and! with musieal jlegtesr | 1rifle ontre. No, T shall not wear dnyibing
Miss Halton 1% undonbtedly o mind reader. | Hi® 1. T was in comie opesa M"‘H
That s preetsely whoat T Uad thoughit,. Youn | @i can dare s0 ek move o "mwm M
&g, iy experlencn of couile opern Indles 1s | than In vandeville. That 1s 8 positiye tact - L
1tmﬂtll:e; dute on the sentimental wedded tas | T ®ionfl besitnts: very Tong beford
florld wiusle, They have voleoy, and they donned thar pink costume sr Koster &
feel that It i thele duty to use thetn, lerele- Bial's. Amd now you will allew’ ma "
vantly o otherwise, 1 kogw Lilllan Rus- drop the tople of gelf. You brought it on
sall, and 'Camille d*Arville, and Marie Tem- | ¥2Ur own head and cannst bintse e L
pest.l I felt quite confuspd.: can discusé other subjects tumcl Hiors

' ¢ interestingly."
1 Kfew 117" snlid AMiss Hualton triwnph- 2 0l
antdy,  “T kuew i, Well, let me toll you Ahd she can, Mlss Huaiton s ahggts &

fhit Yot Havh .tads ynite & mistake, my | CTelopedinof chntty hiformation. I!!M 19
ear man, Mary Is not gomg to tickle abhy | * few mare pages nt my dlsposdl T sheuld
hallad,  Mars dan sing T Luve You' with/| be delighted ta ive srme ol 1§ o 0w Sy
tellle and frills If she cares to de It. Haot ‘5; “h*”- ‘g““ I'BUM bip i!;l'.liﬂ--d ;‘l_&h-_ 11

ghie doasn’t beHeve that the musle hail pup- | Hheusdt: that 1 eajoyed it myxelf. Shil

fir. wants it. even from a comle opera !}ﬂlmu gave me #n vivid desceintigy »f
singer. She 13 gomg to indnlge in chanson- Franecisque SBarcey, the: Frene)

m ke o book. It was o novel sensntlon—
ciithicr. pléasant, 1 thinik,

vokiomel” shp sald. “Tt s’

1

attes. She has-n song enlled “The Bemmey | '8 generally carleatured W the comle
Spot’ ‘that she consbiers eatchy. She is PApeTs A% golng to slecp ‘h“’m the per
solng to sibg I, snd sot It.  She has one | Tormances e auelrzes.  Then  she s &

i two other songs, of which she Iz pot | cussed Clement Scott, whom she called “s.
yiulte go cortiln. They are a trifle magque, dear good thing™ with plenty of oredipy e
and she mey avold them, because tliey ave | recontricities, Her views of Yvette Galle
in Lngish. and ghe leafeald,  1f Mury we o bert, Marle Tempest, Letty Lind, Muurles
\n Loundon she wonld unbesiintingly do | Parkon, George Edwardes, . T
them, but Mary ls in New York.” &nd other eelebrities  would dlso smuss
1. couln't help langhmg nt the “Mary” | you. Yoo sed 'm dolug che Tanlalss =
remarks.  Miss Hajton deeésa’t Jook Ike a | act, #nd just awnkening your ourd -
Mary. You wonid take her for an Amerk | not to gentify it ingsd W
cnn Cerisette, or Angeline, or Felicie or | Tf Miss Halton' had bosn f forsign aetist
Engenie | you would bLsve had oll theso vivws dong.
ST éan tend rour tMoughts mpaln,™ =le  ago In the shitpe of Impressions Lhnl,suqygi-'i .
resumed,  “You see me—now admit you see | Impress. If peopls had gone down InUohee,

me—In the iypical sliort skires, flouseed | 1o ineet ber at Qunrantine rd bad chyme
pognetd her In the Savor's green pe

underneath up to the walst. You believe ’ -
that 1 am golng to manipnlate them In the | foom to the gignntie boom! boom? ﬁkﬁ-s
approyed manner. Am-1 right? Aormtl - cdvertirement, you would ““ ‘.ﬁ
T grew quite uncomiforuble as Miss Hal- | Haltonon-the-brin. She Is an
ton fathomed my conventionglty. I trfed | bowever. and that is her one ervor | She
to eny that T hadn't thought snything of | enjoys it thongh, and mentions dhe faot on
the sort. Bnt' I hod, and Miss Halton knew | every occasjon. g S
It, and lmughed In bgr own good-potured
W,
ST ean't wear thoke dresyes” she sald

(i &lia) ST wigh 1 You kuow
o :r hitee "Inm_ b ?
& o e

w

And one of these days Miss Hilton
other clever chlldren of Ungle Sam
tomie marcliing hame, sweepng all be
them. All the saumeons fglncer

thngnrelyad zosdmz “f bx
i & v thelr Wiy
B O tmatiy.

. Ome :
E?Erf:t bel i‘::tig;l'g

T hetieve fu t‘r{'.ibﬁgt_a T hpre & comis q‘rrl i i
{ gotims thet may prove attrnodive, One luve  govetn pace fo

axjne feom Dids, o eme—don't auentod |, ups Witp Apergen
this—way npde hare. a8, 1 lgre notuslly” ¥ ‘il be th

figrad to huve gress wade hepe. Tod will [¥oof gnrdens.

Lige them. 1 nq.}.a']m'n_ ngwm:m in the npmcles wehrlng for
Ton wonldgit think it fo doak wt'iny face, [Jpents At s'tesn per week, g
wpeld you?’ Amerienns, ladles who snempunl ghag
Interval for lntero t{qﬁ. are denled n heartng o howme, witl -

I bate my fage® S0¥d Miss Halton, *It's | glad “Enfn! Nows vollal” b :
ALAN DALE.

neek and headi  You guite understand,

hope." .

T aid. TIndeed 1 did, atthongh she spoke
that pufemiline Eoglish lapgusge in de-
HUghtfully musieal tones.

“Serlously," sall Mlss Halton, “T have
been contémplating the wusic hinll fora long
tme. To London I was always on the eve
of taking the step, I thought of It in Puris,
k. My
friends abroad told me not to do i, and I
llgtenad to then. Oue is's0 nceustomed to
llsten to friends, you know. Finally Tisald
to myself, after my ‘Santa:Marla® engago-
ment, I'm ot holue now, and the lnllg
geom’ (U be very Invitlug,  Why slonldi't
1 make dn appeariice there, and try, swhat
1 have “!_""!‘H"‘f’"@““‘“ ‘totry, Inmy own
wative land?

Her own patlye Jand) Yoo, see, she

EPREPOEVIOSSLEICERB LRI O BRI B VS GRS F AT DO

openly sdmitied phat she waa an-American
Don't blome me. 3 %
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“Miss Halton doesn’t lcok
like a Mary. You would take
her for an American Cerisette
or Angeline or Felecie or

Eugenie.”
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nrotested.
I haywe forgotien all about it now,

anil—Jiere T am again.
vattis boek to Amerién,

though, don't you?"
AN your net nr Koster & Bldi’s?!

You see I'm hers,

e thing with eonstderable pride.

Tilton, lenorihe my e query, I notleed
It was
that most of the sucdeskful women in conile
operp and grand opers are Americans. It
is a woniderful thiug, bot it 1s an yodoubted
fiuet, that we have the best voices In the
world. . Hurepeaw managers know that.
The  tealped  Awmeorlean girl is the singer
most Ly demend o the other slde. That
doesn’t seem to be very well known herb.
Ameriodns are ot proud of their country.
women, or anxipis to recosulze thenm,
Poesn't It eeem add?
real explanation 18"
1 felt inclined to say “‘cusseiness,”’ but
there {8 ‘some more psychologleal reason
thing that, =0 I 18t the subject drop. 2
“you julghit tell him about your st
fistilly ventured Monsieur MeConnell, with

one gye to biisiness and _nnother on the

tlock,

“Yon think so?" she asked hesltatingly.
sPorlaps, after all, @8 I'm in Rome, T
might a5 well te a Roman. It 1k Just n
fittle ppisode that I consider rather arvtistie.
Theve's no hirnein being artistie, 18 there?
Otorn'— )

o1 mpove that wll reference to Otero be
gtrickon out,is lncompetent, irrelevant and
hounteral, " remnriked MoConnell, legally.

Miss Halton langhod. **Well," she sald,

¢ “let ine o the polnt, I have got o npmiicr
' =

fgeotsly, In’ velyet the

! 1 am |

garb  them

of-Itle plokanitinl

Wihat iz the use of protesting?
I have:
worked iike a Trojan night and day, and—
I ecame back to
Amerlea—well, I'm not gquite sure why J

“Dariyg my stay abrodd,” contlnned Mlss

1 wonder what the

Fed Him to a Starving Lion, =

L
days, walked around the miserable b
of hamanlty on which he wis to mak
mesl.  In doing so bis eves were afia

The punishment dealt out to one of the
persons concerned in the recent murder
af S!guor Ceehl, the Itnlian Consul in E_un'imd NI& 1Al was whitsing ICIOmEEIRRE
zibar, hus just become known by menns of | the sir, his fonuming mouth stirring up thes
i private lefter which sn Itallad offfeer | snnd on the ground, ol
wrote to a friend In Modetn. The offtcer “Then he wiflidrew to the cage., abeut
says that In order to strike horrop Into the | fifty feen nway, and stood still, evelng his
henrts of the natives It was declded to en- victim, hls mane mised and  trembling
get a form of punishment that the anclent | He remained 1o that positlon ten or M -
Romans used to wpply In extreme cnses. | seeonds, then lesped with unerring -

The culprit, n Sonnll soldier, was brought | ment upon the Somall, who wax |
before the (onsulute, and there, In the | frantleally avound in the yand, trsd
presence of patlves and soldlers, both lllu| vaiu doors and windows, }
linnde were chopped off with a hatelief, | .

After.that the people were bidden fo monnt | t‘lvz‘? FMT:‘Z:T,‘ l:i:e‘:h,m::: ;:
the foofs and wails Jooking out spon the| poar follow yens on: his faeo, W
| Incloscd court yard of the officlal residence. yiimal was tonring hh'vlomfnﬂ

Ag soon as they had tiken thelr stands tatters nud birying Hi 1,

; ; | ving his teeth In Tis
the bleeding Somall wns thrust inep the The Betive sudience: had e
opet. space and the gate was closed behind | coown frantie with excitement.
bim.  After g little whlle A esn ns | =0
i : BE. WAS | that the king of bemsts wis about
pushied futo the Inclosure—n eage contatn | o0 ol SO E 0 T

ing 0 glant Bon, ghe pride of ghe lgge | SUMF friend and thus abrdptiy
Signor Cechl's collection  of  feraclons | SPO7L they burled nives and G
heasts. . :

“The front Aoor of the enge wis unlocked | 2 his attention zar a while, for
and, o the nnlmal smelled blood, he ensily Dif bhead streaming with blood
piushed It opin with u atroke of Hls paw,| @ deflant glince, while roaring
then leaped forward with a tremendous | “:f b‘;l"m;‘ ﬁ“w:t::tfunm front
hol.ll:ﬁ. quivering formm o " . J

“A ery of terror nroie at thls moment | “Now 1 dngger struck bim in g
from hundreds of throats,” continues the | bead, which ‘caused him 4o boll
letter, “but above all I comid distingulsh = DAln and ratiew his atiack upon
| the platntive volee of the Somail imploring | But the miestlis el thick mnd furl
mercy. In uls phtifal state the poor vieitm | to eseape them the llon draggmd bls
of r graesome lnw shouted to bis God for | who was stiil allye, ns the action e
n_speady dellveravce, and again nsked bis nrms and feet showed..hehind & ant
wxocatloners for speady death by a bullet. | where ho tore the Somail to wieses
‘The suspense Inyted @ mluote or two, while

then devourcd the body ravesousty.




